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As Lady Rusco stood there, looking out into
the Canongate, she heard a heavy and measured
footstep on the stair; and then another step
which she knew as Ludovick's.

A panic seized her, and instinctively she
closed the door so that it shut her out from
sight. She hoped her husband would only
look into the room; and seeing it empty,
would go out.

He entered slowly, preceded by Lord Mar-
brack ; and Mariota to her dismay could hear
them pull up chairs close to the fire and begin
to talk in undertones.

Though lacking courage to disclose herself,
her pride revolted against playing the eaves-
dropper. She leant her aching head on the
open Bible on the stand, and covered both
ears. But to hold up her arms made her feel
sick and giddy, so she dropped them wearily
by her sides, and at that moment she heard
Lord Marbrack's voice:

" Thankye, I'll tak' a tass o' wine; Fm no
sae young as I used tae be, and I hae spent a
maist fatiguing forenoon/'

Ludovick's reply was lost in the rumble of
wheels on the coble stones outside; but Mar-
brack's forcible voice sounded above the din :

"Torture? Aweel, what else ? Ye ken the
law o' the land/'

Mariota held her breath and listened with
dreadful premonition.

There-was a moment of oppressive silence.